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pering in my soul like the lisping of the sea. Hark !
Dost thou not hear them also, those voices of a
former birth?

XI.

AND as Aja gazed at her, stunned and almost
overcome by the pathos of her irresistible appeal,
and as it were swept from his feet by the surge
of her passion, suddenly she seized his left hand
with her right, and stood, grasping it as if con-
vulsively, with the other hand raised, and bending
her head as if to listen. And he listened, and lo!
there sounded in his ears a murmur resembling that
of the sea, mixed with faint strains of music, and
echoes of indistinguishable singing voices coming
as it were from the ends of the earth. And a
shudder ran through him, as she turned, and looked
at him as if in ecstasy, with eyes that saw nothing,
murmuring in an eager voice that chanted and
charmed his ear like the rushing of a stream : Dost
thou hear the voices, calling thee over to the other
shore? For the sea is the sea of separation, and
the other shore is our former birth. Far away over